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closed one, and though the hygienicajjy-minded
will open thfe windows (provided there are no
mosquitoes about and the temperature outside
is not below 60) the majority of car-users keep
them closed.

One fine Sunday afternoon in October
(no mosquitoes then), when the temperature
outside was about 60, my wife and I spent
the best part of an hour investigating this
latter point. Our place of observation was the
broad bridge crossing the Charles River at
Cambridge, Mass. The cars were passing, nose
to tail, at the rate of 70 per minute, mainly in
the direction of the open country* The
occupants, as we judged, were mostly middle-
class Bostonians, taking their families out for a
Sunday airing, and nearly all the cars were
filled to capacity. Observation of such a rapidly-
moving mass was, of course, a little difficult
and I can hardly suppose an American statistician
will think the result worthy of inclusion in any
of his graphs. At all events my wife and I,
observing independently, concurred in the con-
clusion. Our conclusion was that 90 per cent
of the cars were hermetically sealed, my wife
remarking that she had never seen so many
white faces in her life. We then walked over
the bridge, a pair of solitary pedestrians, and
continued our walk in the same solitary manner
along the beautiful bank of the Charles River on
the other side.